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Wolhodymyr 


The Mysterious Knowledge of Perun 


There exists tho most sacred flame. 

The cristals of ether are burning in it as fuel v 
and the flame itself is blazing in the ether 
and the ether is blooming in its flames. 

The most radiant clearness of its light 
that is the true soul of Perun. 

Shining in this flame the eternal delight of Vishnu 
penetrates the whole universe. 

This most sacred fire shall be inflamed 

by the Knight of Perun as sacrifice in his heart. 

For he is the Knight of Perun, 

who sacrifices his life to the entire burning 

on the altar of the holy idea. 
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Saviour The Victorious 


We praise the mighty-gorgeous royal magnificence 

accomplishing high acts, 

salubrious and creative, 

sublitfie above all creatures, 

the magnificence, which will join 

Saviour the Victorious and his followers 

when he completes humanity, 

so that it will neither age nor die, 

neither decay nor putrefy, 

but it will live eternally 

/ 

and prosper in freedom. 

When men will raise from the death 

and men, still living, will enter immortality 

and act according to his will, 

then those creatures will become immortal 

who obeyed the divine laws. 

And the goddess of bad illusion 
and'the conceited devil will vanish. 

For the sake of its power and glory 
I call with powerful voice 
the mighty-gorgeous royal magnificence 
created by God and high sacrifices. 

We praise the enormous royal magnificence 
created by the will of God. _ 

With his eyes full of wisdom 
he will look at the mankind 



and attract all creatures tenderly 

after the escape of the evil-creating goddess 

he will penetrate the whole essence of world 

with his eye full of power 

and his glance will make immortal 

the whole earthly creation. 

The knights of the victorious Astvatareta 
will appear, 

the good-thinking, good-speaking, 

good-acting and good-believing, 

who never break their word by their tongue. 

The detestable blood-hungry Aeshma 

will flee from them 

and the Saviour will rule 

over the evil-creating goddess 

descending from the darkness. 

The bad thought will be overwhelmed 
by the truth. 


The malevolent god Ahriman 
will escape weakly. 

For the sake of its power and glory 
I call with powerful voice 
the mighty-gorgeous royal magnificence, 
created by God and high sacrifices, 
we praise the powerful royal magnificence 
created divinely. 

Zend Avesta 
Yasht XIX. 88. f. 
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Saviour The Victorious 


If justice and belief, 

taught in manifestation and tradition, 

are entirely destroyed 

and the age of despots, atheists and darkness 
will come to its end, 

a part of the creator of the whole world, 

of the father of all movable and immovable beiflgs, 

who is the beginning and the end of the world 

and who includes the universe, 

of the omni-spiritual creator 

whose real body is the soul, 

of the sublime Vasudeva 

in the house of the esteemed sacrificing spirit, 

Vishnuyasas at Sambhalagrama 

as embodied God in the person of Kalkin 

endowed with eight folded miracles, 

will come down to the world 

and thus will cause by his divine power 

the annihilation of all barbars, robbers and villains. 

He will again submit the universe to his laws 

and the souls of those, who are still living 

£t the end of the age of despotism, atheists and darkness, 

will be awakened by him, 

they will be chaste and pure like spotless cristal. 

Those people altogether, 
changed at that time in such a way, 
are bearing the sperm of the coming mankind 
and create descendants, who will be living 
■ according to the laws of the New Epoch. 

Vishnu-Purana 
IV. 24. f. 


Saviour The Victorious 


11. And I saw heaven opened, and behold a white horse; 
and he that sat upon him was called Faithful and True, and 
in righteousness he doth judge and make war. 

12. His eyes were as a flame of fire, and on his head - 
were many crowns; and he had a name written, that no 
man knew, but he himself. 

13. And he was clothed with a vesture dipped in blood, 
and his name is called The Word of God. 

14. And the armies which were in heaven followed him 
upon white horses, clothed in fine linen, white and clean. 

15. And out of his mouth goeth a sharp sword, that with 
it he should smite the nations; and he shall rule them 
with a rod of iron: and he treadeth the winepress of the 
fierceness and wrath of Almighty God. 

16. And he hath on his vesture and on his thigh a name 
written, KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF LORDS. 

19. And I saw the beast, and the kings of the earth, and 
their armies, gathered together to make war against him 
that sat on the horse, and against his army. 

20. And the beast was taken, and with him the false 
prophet that wrought miracles before him, with which he 
deceived them that had received the mark of the beast, and 
them that worshiped his image. These both were cast alive 
into a lake of fire burning with brimstone. 

21. And the remmant were slain with the sword of him 
that sat upon the horse, which sword proceeded out of 
his mouth: and all the fowls were filled with their flesh. 

Revelation of St. John 
XIX. 11.—16, 19—21. 
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Saviour The Victorious 


) 


And he who is staying in the sun will pound the head 
of bible’s dragon. The exquisite symbol of symbols. And 
thus the dragon will only remain as foundation for Him, 
who is staying in the sun. 


HrYhorij Skovoroda 
(1722—1794) 
“The Dragon-Fleed" 




WolhodyniYr 


The Creation of Humanity 


"World has not yet been created. God has not joined his 
hands on his lap in idleness. Sabbath of creation has not 
yet dawned." (S. Stasiak) 

"There are we, who will create the world"—sounds the 
world creative programme of the Knights of God Sun. 

World has not yet firm foundations. 

The suns of old ideals are gone astray They chill and die. 

The phantoms of the suns are suddenly appearing in the 
universe and are extinguishing like fireworks. 

The unshakable laws of Newton have been thrown into 
the ravines of indeterminism and discausality. The stiff 
and straight lines of old geometries are entangled and 
staggering as unimaginable and shapeless curves. The phan¬ 
tom of world’s sensual picture has vanished. Our eyes 
create the world of colours, our ears create the world of 
sounds, our senses the world of senses, our intellect the 
world of the categories of thinking, and our heart the world 
of our ideas of life. 

The universe as appearance does not exist, already no 
more. 

Its hardest foundation—the matter—growing more and 
more inconceivable, has dissolved in an unknown and 
mysterious chasm, having become a whirlpool of vacuum, 
the destruction of equipoise, the centre of trouble. 

The modenT technical science strives hardly to tear out 
of the atoms all their power of annihilation, instigating the 
heart of their clandestine tempests. World has been dissol¬ 
ved into constituents created by us of sensual powers and 
categories of our perceptive faculties. 


9 


Earth disappeared under our feet, there has been opened 
an abyss of darkness and all that sank down what had 
seemed to be the existence for us. There is only remained 
the unfathomable chaos of the unfathomable powers which 
we try to put in order by the categories of our psychic 
powers and essences. 

The state of pains of Genesis and of the creative exertions. 

At last we discover that world has not yet been created. 
We discover that there are we who create it in every second 
of our sensual perception of the world, in every glimmer 
of our eyes, in every flash of lightning of our thoughts. 
There are we who create the miracle of world s existence. 
There are we who create the crystally snowy white of 
the rocks rising above the clouds, enlightened by the light¬ 
nings of the sun of our eyes. In our eyes arises the redness 
of rose and the respberry colour of girl’s lips. From our 
souls arises the divine beauty .of superhuman works of 
art. There are we who have produced the whirl of evil, 
lasciviousness, of pains. There are we who have given birth 
to the dragon oppressing human history and the whole of 
the world. There are we who have set on fire the earth at 
every end, and there are we who destroy it down to the 
bottom by the ruins, conflagrations, hunger, demolition, and 
death. There are we who produce the poisoned gases of 
hate, reprisal, and madness. There are we who infect with 
this madness all the nations and drive them into the all 
devouring embraces of death. 

Mankind has been lashed, tortured and killed. There are 
we who realize the days of Apocalypsis. The unshakable 
foundations of earth have been blown up by dynamite. 
World’s hard solid has been melted in the flames of univer¬ 
sal fire-brand. The fused fiery mass still vibrates by the 
pains of agony of the dismembered human bodies, of dying 
faces, of groaning, malediction, and pain of death. The 
furious and bloody mass of human flesh rolls down into 
the abyss of hell. 

Mad world is rushing down into the abyss of its full 
destruction. 
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The spirit of insult, hate, reprisal, depravation, fury, and 
rage is blustering over the apocalyptic chaos. 

World is dying with the cry of malediction for the old 
idols. 

Out of the extinguishing ruins of our old world, out of 
the abyss of darkness of the universal chaos arises a power¬ 
ful cry. 

World is dashing and rolling down into the abyss of hell. 

The riders of Apocalypsis are dancing. 

Truly, truly, old world is coming to an end. The blood¬ 
thirsty ghost in the dead body of old mankind has not yet 
appeased its thirst of blood. 

Earth has not yet firm foundations. By the flames of 
the burning world it became incandescent. And therefore 
by steeling the heroic efforts and energy we can forge a 
new hard body of it and produce firm foundations for the 
creation, a new epoch. s 

There is still the possibility of fastening the staggering 
foundations of earth. On the ruins of the scenes of conf¬ 
lagration and destruction, there we should create an new 
world, the new earth and the new generation. 

Mankind is not yet existing. 

There was tried to cement it of mud, of matter. 

There was tried to inspire it with a soul of things, and of 
goods, of business and hate, of dread and destruction, ^nd 
mankind became a machine of hate and destruction. 

Mankind is not yet existing. 

There was tried to compose it of generative power, of 
pride, of flesh, of blowing the face, of humiliation, of 
cruelty, of crime, of extirpation and death. And mankind 
became all this. 

It answered the call of death and followed the call of death. 

Mankind has not yet existed. 

There was tried to compose it of wealth, of satisfaction, 
of richness, of milk, of the warm cradle, of cold calculation, 
of business, of the small, limited “I” of a little human being. 

And so mankind was without soul. God has not yet ins¬ 
pired the loam of Adam’s corpse with a soul. Mankind has 
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not yet separated from the world of animals, the customs 
of fish, the stupidity of pigs, the creeping of tortoise. 

Humanity has not yet been created. 

It does not be ashamed of its human nature. 

It does know neither the divinity of its existence nor the 
divinity of its destination. 

Humanity must still be created. 

It must be inspired with the divine soul. The loam has 
been kneaded again in the blood of millions of human 
beings. 

We begin to comprehend the benefit of the scene of con¬ 
flagration and destruction. We begin to turn away from the 
old ways of conflagration and destruction. 

But now we shall begin to comprehend the wisdom of 
negation and to create a new and better world on the ruins 
of the world. We shall begin with the creation of the 
blissful spirit in human brings. We shall begin with the 
creation of humanity. We shall create world of the holiest 
elements of our spirit, of the most powerful metals of uni¬ 
verse, of the only real being. 

Whe shall start a new cosmic epoch. 

The epoch of the creation of humanity. New geometries, 
new ontologies, new laws of Newton will then be created. 

We shall begin to comprehend world as animated and 
inspired act of creation, as delight of divine love. Mankind 
will turn away from animals. There will be a separation into 
a mankind—blind, old, constant, biologically animal and of 
materialistic prosiness. And into another mankind—renewed 
and spiritualized. Resusciated mankind—. The mankind, 
originating in the breath of bliss. 

And there will be the manifestation of the light creating 
spirit that will form the character of the new humanity and 
the new epoch. 

“The Creation of Humanity” may start. 
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Wolhodymyr 


The Divine Creating 


The world is born from the eternal words of the Rigveda. 

The world is born from the divine inspiration "Let it be”. 

And this word is born on earth in the soul of magus 
and poet. 

Verily, verily, God's word is born on earth. 

The fire-bird of Lord’s Spirit flies over the world. 

To it our ancestors offered prayers, worshipping in it 
the nativity of world. 

The fire-bird, this is the word* animated by the Holy 
Ghost. 

And whose soul is touched with it’s wing, that one will 
be born the priest and prophet, the rishi of the Rigveda. 

And in whose soul it finds it’s nest, that one will be born 
the Son of God on Earth. 

“Upon whom thou shalt see the spirit descending, and 
remaining on him, the same is he which baptizeth with 
the Holy Ghost.” 

Gospel of St. John, I. 33. 


Then at the evergreen Oak of Thought in Pcrun's Heaven 
the new sprout is blossoming. 

The new epoch is dawning, the mystery of the creation, 
is fulfilled in the holy fire of the prophet’s soul. 

"The real and high work of art has something charming, 
something more beautiful than nature itself,—it is the soul 
of artist elevated by inspiration,—it is the divine creating 
power.” 

Shevchenko (“The Painter”) 
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"That peace, which is above all reason, that perfect calm 
of spirit, that deep rest, that invisible confidence and 
serenity, ... as Raphael and Corregio have represented it, 
is an entire and certain gospel ..." 

Schopenhauer ("Counsels and Maxims") 

t 

Listen, friend, the way of divine creating is opened 
to you. ‘ 

You will establish the norms of values. 

You will set the boundaries of the world. 

I promise you that you will be like God, conscious of 
good and evil. 

Do not step on this road, dead souls, men of fear and 
small belief. * 

Do not tread on this road, you who never did feel 
ashamed to bear the ugly name of man. 

You, who do not yearn to rise the human beings to 
godlike ones. 

You, who do not yearn to become gods. 

Don’t go with me. 

Don’t go with me,—you, who were not born the fear¬ 
less knight. 

For, having perceived the essence of evil, you will see 
it's immeasurable unroom. 

You will see the flood that runs over the world. 

You will see the tempest of ruin and destruction 

You will suddenly comprehend that the annihilation 
threatens the world. 

You will clearly see the apocalyptical end of the old 
world. ' 

You will see that the world must be created anew. 

Your courage will be too little for the heroic fight against 
the evil of world, and— 

This evil will crush you pitilessly. 


The Great Illusion will not disappear from your eyes—, 
and you cannot see that in the center of the world's realm 
of evil stands the man. 

There are you. 

The men, to whom the poets of yesterday prayed. 

The human beings full of wild vital passions, the human 
beings, rich in contradictions, which as conquerors thrust 
their will upon the world,—it means upon other men,—the 
human beings of naked evil, the human beings of destruction 
and death. 

Will you find strength enough to escape the whirl of 
evil which pulls you into the bottom of full annihilation. 

I call those who are not afraid of the madness of 
Shevchenko’s comprehension of art as divine creating 
power. 

“The poetry always guides forward, it always dares the 
boldest deeds and on its traces follows the history, science 
and practical work.” 

Kostomariv. 

There is he, Shevchenko, who has torn out from history’s 
darkness the dead wrack of the Sun of Ukraine and enlived 
it by the power of his divine words “Let be the Light.” 

“Have you not hell enough, oh men?" 

Shevchenko ("HaYdamakY") 

“There does not die our soul, 
there does not die our freedom, 
and even Evil will not plough 
the fertile soil on ocean’s ground 
nor chain the living spirit up, 
nor living word of prophet, 
nor steal from God his glory.” 

Shevchenko 

“It will rise up the Truth and Power.” 

Shevchenko 


(‘‘Caucasus’’) 

("Caucasus”) 
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And ever since the light creative mistiness of the new 
idea of Ukraine and mankind flames in cosmos. 

From the glowing mist we have now to forge the sun 
the new spiritual Ukraine. 

Ukraine must still be created. 

The philosophical stone of the truth, the stone of divine 
transformation. 

Verily, verily, there does exist the power greater than 
atomic bomb. 

This power is truth and justice. 

I call thou, my holy .knight. 

I appeal to all those who desire to create the Ukraine 
as the holy state of goodness, knighthood and truth 

I appeal to all those who will create the mankind better 
and new. 

Awake, o knight of Monsalvat. 

Thou shalt to burst open the cold atoms of dead human 
souls to get off the real creating power of cosmos. 

I call you, knights of all nations. 

Perhaps you have the hands pure enough to bear the 
standard of the first holy state in the universe. 

Perhaps you have the hearts loving enough to found the 
real brotherhood of nations, not the brotherhood of 
imperialism or political speculation. 

Perhaps you have heroism enough to fight against the 
hell of the whole history and of the whole world. 

Perhaps you have holiness enough to build the new 
mankind. 

I call you, poets, philosophers and thinkers of the world. 

You understand that history is only the realization of 
ideals* 

The man is not the ruler of history. It is created by 
ideas and spirit. 

Caesar was only the embodiment of one idea. Ihe 
mankind sought through him the form of its existence and 

development. , , 

Neither he, nor Charles the Great, nor Louis XIV. had 
comprehended that they had been only the bearers of 
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determined ideas which throifgh them had been to be 
fulfilled in the history. 

They had represented one idea that grew in their persons, 
developed and fell into decay through the one logic- 
historical process: ‘‘reductio ad absurdum.” 

The decay of their empires and annihilation brought by 
them were only the visible appearences of the nihilistic 
essence of these ideas. 

How can you not understand that the immeasurable ruins 
of our days are "reductio ad absurbum" of thousands of 
years of history. 

An old world is going to it’s end. 

Do you not see the dawnbreak of the new epoch? 

I call those, who understand, who see. 

I despise you, poets-slaves, who are serving old ideas, 
old policy and politicians. 

True poets, make the revolution. 

Let the policy and the politicians serve the poetry of 
the true ideas, of new humanity. 

Let the politicians secure the fulfilment of the highest 
ideas of each nation and of mankind, which you have 
revealed them. 

You have understood that the history is the realization 
of ideas. Let be the history the realization of the true ones. 

I proclaim the ruling of the true ideas, and the regimen 
of their bearers. 

I name this order—ideocracy. 

I call you, poets, thinkers, artists, philosophers, 
scientists. 

I call you, knights of spirit, fighters for truth, men of 
pure thought, men of good will. — I call you, burning 
hearts, inspired souls, living and thinking human beings. 

Swear, that you shall create the world anew from the 
holiest essentials hidden in your souls. 

I promise you: 

You shall feel the real essence of world; the divine 
creating power. 

I call you into the Knights' Order of God Sun. 
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The Sources of Order's Religion 


The religion of the Order arose: 

1. From the highest improvements of every great religion 
of the world like Brahmanism, Buddhism, Christianism and 
other. 

2. From the elements of early aryan belief, mythology 
and cultus preserved in such monuments of human spirit 
like Rigveda, Atharvaveda, Avesta etc. 

3. From the elements of mysticism, magic, esoterical 
wisdom, philosophy of the Vedas, Upanishads, Vedanta, 
Mimansa, Buddhistic canons, philosophical texts of 
Buddhism etc. 

4. From the elements of early Slavonian and early 
Ukrainian belief, mythology and cultus. 

5. From the wisdom revealed in the human history as 
in the history of the development of each nation, in this 
number from the history of Ukrainian nation in the long 
line of embodiments of the Spirit of Nation in his fight for 
realization of truth and order in the world. 

6. From the elements of the universal philosophy and 
science and especially from the acquisitions of the idealistic 
philosophy of the wprld. 

7. From the highest acquisitions of universal arts and 
especially architecture, sculpture, music, choreography and 
other. 

8. From the highest acquisitions of the universal religious- 
philosophical thought as of the religious and social move¬ 
ments, from the elements of the modern mysticism, theo- 
and anthroposophy, from the elements of hermetical and 
of the called ‘'heretical” religious movements, brethren- 
hoods, sovieties etc. 
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There belong here such appearences like religion of 
Pharaoh Echnaton, Pythagoreism, Manichaeism, new- 
Platonism, Rose-Cross movement, some orders, utopian 
systems like Campanella’s “De civitate Dei Solis," some 
precursorical literary movements, secret societies as ‘‘Cyryl- 
Methodius Brethrenhood” etc. 

In all these movements we search precursorical or con¬ 
sonant ideas as much as these movements struggled for 
the creation and victory of good over evil in the world. 

9. From inspiration given to the creator of the Order’s 
ideas during the days of his flight into the loneliness of 
the wood (1934—36). 


The Ideas of the Order 


The Order is named "Knights' Order of God Sun.' 
In its methaphysical character the Order is a magic-mystical 
union of gods, ghosts, peoples and individuals with the 
Universality of Genius. By this union the creation of the 
world from the divine elements of its essence is realized. 

In the world’s history the process of the creation of the 
world, the mankind, its history, its nations and institutions 
finds its highest expression and thus the possibility of its 
highest effects in the Order. 

In the wordly sense the Order is the union of the knights 
of God Sun for the purpose of realization of the highest 
divine ideals of peoples and humanity as far as those ideals 
are revealed by their highest genii in the process of history. 
He is the knight of God Sun who sacrifices his life to the 
entire burning on the altar of the Order’s Idea. 

The Order as unity is matked by the highest mental 
sovereignty and finds its outward expression in the full 
independence of its movement from any religious or moral 
leading of the existing religious organization of the world. 

It is the will of the Order to perceive by its ability the 
highest incomprehensible aims of the world s creation, of 
the unfathomable God of all Gods, who reveals partially 
his essence in .the world’s history -and to express and to 
realize those aims by deeds. 

The Order's structure is constituted by the hierarchical 
principle of the circles and degrees, which correspond to 
the natural degrees of growing and mental development of 
men from the state of biological darkness to the highest 
tops of spiritual selfconsciousness in realization of the inner 
essence. There are nine circles with each nine steps in the 
Order. 

The unity of the Order is based on the authority of the 
Order’s Grand-Master, who after the death of the Creator 
and first Grand-Master of the Order, is elected by the 
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knights of highest circles the number of whom is destined 
by him. 

At the same time the Grand-Master is the Highest Priest 
of God Sun. The unity of the Order is furtheron based upon 
love, faith and obedience to the Grand-Master and Highest 
Priest, to all knights and to the single members of the 
Order. The obedience within the Order is to be understood 
as moral-religious obligation. 

In and by the Order the full freedom of human will, 
conscience and activity is realized. 

The Order educates its members in the sense of the ideals 
of the holy knighthood, in the spirit of the heroic moral 
fighting of the good against the evil and demands the highest 
efforts of will and the highest readiness for sacrificing in 
the active creation of goodness in the world. 

The Order gives its members the fullest consciousness of 
immortality and on the highest degrees also the direct 
feeling of the immortality of human spirit and thus the 
full contempt of and ruling over the physical appearence 
of the human body’s death. 
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The Order’s Banner 

\ 1 ' ^ ?<*/'• ^ 

The Order’s Banner be the symbol of the rainbow, 
and all the colours of all nations’ flags be comprised 
within, and be united intimately as those of the world 
are comprised and united in the rainbow and the sun¬ 
shine. 

Its colours will be: 

Red for heroism and sacrifice, 
as red as the flame-coloured body of the 
knight’s soul, when he is fighting against the Dragon 
of Evil, and as red as thejlames of the fire on which 
the knight’s life is burning as the holocaust on the 
Order’s altar. 

White for truth, order and peace, 
as .white as the stainless body of the knight’s 
soul, when being full of pure love and fidelity to the 
Order’s Ruler and the Order’s Knights. 

Green for faith and chivalry, 
as green as the steppes of the Ukraine in 
springtime, as green as our planet s soul, called Life, 
and as green as the leaves of the evergreen Oak of 
Faith in Perun’s Heaven, when the Order’s religion 
rises in the world. 

In the centre there be the golden symbol of God 
Sun and his Order as the Order is the sun of the 
earth and the sun of the Heavens. 

In the Sun of the Order’s Standard there shall freely 1 
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wave all the rainbow—coloured flags of all the nations 
* united in the Order for all the beings and all the nations 
are the refractions and the reflexions of the beams 
coming from God Sun, and as in their development there 
unfolds his creative power the Unsearchable God of 
Gods - Perun. 

Such will be the Banner of Aryavarta, 
the Standard of Majesty and Glory, 
the Standard of the planet Earth, 
the Standard of Light and Sun, 
s the Standard of the Holy Knights, 
the Standard of the Order. 

Be victorious the Spirit of Enlightenment! 

By God, Truth and Deed! 

/ • 

September, the 27-th, 1947. 


o Wolfjodymyr 


The Lord Spoke 

• 

Verily, whensoever law, truth and faith are perishing, 
and whensoever there is growing the might of lawles¬ 
sness, falsehood and unbelief, then I create myself, 

and in every new epoch I give birth to myself in 
incarnation to go to the rescue of the righteous, to 
crush the evil-doers, and to establish the True Faith. 

(Bhagavadgita — The Divine Song, IV. 7—8.) 
* * 

\ * 

Infatuated men despise me when I appear in the in¬ 
carnation, as a human being, and they do not recogni¬ 
ze my highest essence, as the Great Ruler of Creation. 

(Bhagavadgita — The Divine Song, IX. 11.) 

* * 

* 

Even they, too, who worship other Gods, and devote 
sacrifices to them with ardent belief, they too, o son 
of Kunti, really immolate to me, though not according 
to the ancient rule, 

’ ' For that is I who receives all these sacrifices, and I 
am the Lord of them, but they do not recognize me 
in truth, and hence they fall into decay. 

(Bhagavadgita — The Divine Song, IX. 23—24.) 


Buddha Teaching the 
Knight’s Duties 

9 

Once General Simha asked Buddha as follows: 

”.. . 1 am a warrior, o Lord, and 1 was chosen by 
my king to bring his laws into effect, and to wage his 
wars. Does the Sublime who teaches goodness beyond 
measure and compassion towards all suffering men, 
allow the punishment of criminals? And furthermore 
you, as the All - Astir, declare it to be wrong to wage 
war in order to protect our hearth, our wives, our 
children and our property? Do you teach total self- 
denial, that 1 ought to allow all evil-doers to do what 
they like, and that submissively I ought to give way to 
those threatening to take our property by force? Does 
the Sublime, the All-Awake, say that any combat, even , 
warfare concerning a just thing, will be w r rong?... 

Buddha answered and spoke:”... Injustice is involving 
sufferings, and those who suffer, in growing angry, 
turn against that which causes sufferings. This fury is 
exhibited by the punishment. He who has to be punish¬ 
ed for his crimes, suffers harm, not by the judge s 
bad will but as the consequence of his misdeeds. His 
own actions have resulted in his punishment, that the 
executor of the law has to proclaim. When a judge 
is punishing he ought to^feel no hate in his heart, but 
the murderer in suffering the capital punishment should 
bethink that it is the fruit of his own doing. As soon 


6 



as conceiving that the punishment purifies his interior, 
he will bewail no longer his fate, but submit to the 
expiation with resignation. 

And Buddha continued: «...all warfare, in which man 
is endeavouring to kill his brother, is deplorable. He 
who causes war is to be blamed. Buddha teaches total 
self-denial, but he does not teach subjektion to bad 
powers, be that men, Qods or powers of nature. The 
whole life is a struggle of any kind. But he who com¬ 
bats, be intent that he does not fight against truth 
and justice on behalf of the ego. Who struggles on be¬ 
half of his ego in order to become great, mighty, or 
rich and famous will have no reward. But he who 
fights for justice, truth and humanity, will get great 
reward for he will be victorious even in being overco¬ 
me...* 

«...The ego is no adequate measure for great suc¬ 
cess, it is small and fragile and its contents will soon 
be spilled to other people’s advantage and, may be, to 
other people’s curse. Truth and humanity however, are 
great enough to absorb the striving and the efforts of 
all the egos, and when the individuals pass like soap- 
bubbles bursting into nothing, their contents will be 
permanent, in truth they will have eternal life...* 

€...who sets out for war, General Simha, be it even 
for a just cause, must be prepared to be killed by the 
enemies for that is the warrior’s destiny, and if his fate 
should overtake him, he, nevertheless, has no reason 
' to complain. But he who is victorious, ought to be 
aware of the inconstancy of all earthly things. His suc¬ 
cess may be great, but however great it may be, the 
wheel of life may turn again, and throw him down in¬ 
to the dust. If a conqueror restrains himself, suffocates 
all the hate in his heart, lifts up the vanquished foe 
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and speaks to him: «Come now and make peace and 
let us be brothers!* he will carry off a victory that is 
no temporary success for its fruit will be everlasting. 
Great is a successful general, o Simha, but he who 
conquers himself is the greatest victor...* 

my doctrine of self-denial, o Simha, is not 
taught to spoil men’s hearts but to maintain them. 
Who overcomes the ego is more capable to live, to be 
successful and victorious than that which is its slave. 
Who is free from the delusion of the ego will not 
stagger and not fall in the struggle of life. Who is 
striving for honesty and justice will not fail, his under¬ 
takings will be successful and his success will be per¬ 
manent. Whose heart is the home of love to truth and 
kindness to all beings, will live and will not die. And 
now, be a fighter for truth, justice and goodness, 
o Simha_” 


/ 


Skovoroda Teaching the Knight’s 
Duties 

There Ts the general and deeply rooted opinion as if 
Skovoroda’s philpsophy would be the expression of es¬ 
cape from life, of passivism, of the search for delive¬ 
rance by transcendental contemplation and asceticism. 

This opinion is quite unfounded. Really Skovoroda s 
philosophy creates a system of heroic activism. An 
outstanding characteristic of Skovoroda’s personality is 
the highly tense will to fulfil his task in this world. He 
himself is a heroic fighter for the sake of new truths 
and his nation’s spiritual awaking. 

The most striking example of his heroic philosophy 
and world-wide feeling is his position as to the milita¬ 
ry service and the duties of the warrior. 

In his work „The A B C of the World“ Skovoroda 
proclaims the fundamental principles which, in his opi¬ 
nion, will form the ABC of the world. There he is in¬ 
vestigating the v problem of human happiness, not only 
in the eschatological but also in the „mundane“ sense. 
This results in his conviction that the way to happiness 
is one to bliss, too. So he comes to the problem of 
the mutual dependence between practised profession 
and happiness. 

A human being finds happiness in practising the 
profession and doing the work he is called to, owing 
to his inclination, his endowment, his character or, ge¬ 
nerally spoken, in virtue of his "nature tfiat means, 
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with Skovoroda, of the deepest power and essence of 
nature, hidden in the depth of the soul and striving for 
being displayed in human life. 

It consequently leads to great national distress when an 
army division of hundred kossacks is guided by a man 
who really is destined to sit in an orchestra. 

To-day Skovoroda would demonstrate us what a 
great national mischief would result from the fact that 
a man, destined by nature to be a corporal, imagines 
to be a philosopher. 

You can practise a profession well — only in ac¬ 
cordance with your nature. 

For such knights really „good and noble by birth* 4 — 
that means with Skovoroda endowed and talented by 
nature — Skovoroda formulates the law r s of his hero¬ 
ic knightly ethics: 

„Who is born to be a warrior, has to keep him¬ 
self armed and ready; you will learn it quickly by me¬ 
ans of your nature. 

Protect agriculture and trade from inward robbers 
aud outward enemies. And therein your happiness and 
joy will be founded. Keep your profession like your 
eye. What may be sweeter for a born warrior than 
the combative deed. 

To revenge injustice, to protect weaponless innocen¬ 
ce from sufferings, to defend the base of society, the 
truth — that is the sweetest of all your breakfasts, 
lunches and dinners. Don’t know any fear, with God 
it will be easy for you to endure hunger, thirst, cold 
and heat, sleeplessness, bleeding wounds, even the 
mortal fear. This effort of combat will be for you — 
if your deed is done with God — hundred times more 
vital than* your ranks and income. Every man can have 
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a rank, but a deed can be done only by a nobleman 
by birth”. 

And he continues: 

“Don’t be afraid of dying corporally, else you will 
suffer spiritual death at every moment. 

Depriving the soul of its inborn activity — means 
taking away its feeding. And that is the most painful 
and most dreadful de;nh. I know that you are taking 
care of your body, but you kill your soul and t that is a 
bad barter. 

I don’t know why you are carrying your sword un¬ 
less for fight for which it was forged. 

1 don’t know why you are carrying your body if 
you spare it for withdrawing that thing for which you 
have been clad with this body”. 

In his further considerations Skovoroda sees in a 
knight’s life a pure divine service and sacrifice. And 
consequently a knight ought to fight fearlessly and to 
think his chivalry a sacrifice to God. In this way ful¬ 
filling his profession is combined intimately with his bliss 
and deliverance. 

By these words we recognize Skovoroda, as a true 
Kossacks’ son and grandson. As the Ukrainian Knight 
of the Order, having himself swung up to the height 
of prophetic greatness, and raising the Ukrainian Kos- 
saks’ fight of independence to the highest summit of 
the sacred struggle for truth. 

So we see that there is not only no passivism and 
quietism in Skovoroda’s philosophy, but, on the con¬ 
trary, that it is penetrated by heroism, that it repre¬ 
sents the expression of the national Ukrainian attitude 
to the Kossacks’ combat, and thus it is bringing to 
light a revealing of the people s soul. 
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And moreover, it does not occur by chance that.the 
greatest Ukiainian poet Shevchenko proclaims the sa¬ 
me truths and the same rules of heroic knightly ethics: 

’’Fight and be victorious, 

Power and truth are with you, 

And the most sacred freedom!” 

(Caucasus). 

Furthermore it is no chance that in the two national 
prophets, Skovoroda and Shevchenko, these truths are 
combined with the purest religious feelings of bliss and 
sanctity. 

* * 

* 

Theses about Ideocracy 

And consequently the dominion over the nation shall 
be exercised by the bearers of the creative ideas and 
by the representatives of the nation’s brain. 

And consequently the supreme dominion over the na¬ 
tion shall be exercised by the highest sacrificer of 
their brain and their conscience. 

(from the Rule of the All-Ukrainian Unity 
Movement) 
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Plato Prophesies Ideocracy 

"...in tfje perfect state the industrial forces would 
produce but they would not rule; the military forces 
would protect but they would not rule; tfe forces of 
knowledge and science and philosophy would be nou¬ 
rished and protected, and they would rule. Unguid¬ 
ed by knowledge, the people are a multitude with¬ 
out order, like desires in disarray; the people need 
the guidance of philosophers as desires need the en¬ 
lightenment of kpow/edge. ”T{uin comes when the 
trader, whose heart is lifted up by wealth, becomes 
ruler” (4-34-); or when the general uses his army to 
establish a military dictatorship. Jhe producer is at 
his best in the economic field , the warrior is at his 
best in battle; they are both at their worst in public 
office; and in their crude hands politics submerges 
statesmanship, for -statesmansh'P is a science and 
an art; one must have lived for it and been long pre¬ 
pared. Only a philosopher-king is fit to guide a na¬ 
tion. ” Until philosophers are kings, or the kings and 
princes of this world have the spirit and power of 
phi/osphy, and wisdom and political leadership meet 
in the same man, ...cities will never cease from ill, 
nor the human race” (473). 

(OHII Ihircmt: £be Story of philosophy 19 * 3 , p. 2 () 

• * * 

* 

CHRIST ABOUT THE HIGHEST LOVE 

,, Greater love hath no man than this, that a man 
lay down his life for his friends . 

St. John, XV, 13. 
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Plato Narrates the Myth of Metals 

’’Citizens, you are brothers, yet Qod has framed you 
differently. Some of you have the power of command; 
and these he has made of gold, wherefore they have 
the greatest honour; others of silver, to be auxiliaries; 
others again, who are to be husbandmen and crafts¬ 
men, he has made of brass and iron; and the species 
will generally be preserved in the children. But as you 
are of the same original family, a gdlden parent will 
sometimes have a silver son, or a silver parent a gol¬ 
den son. And Qod proclaims... that if the son of a 
golden or a silver parent has an admixture of brass ' 
or iron, then nature requires a transposition of .rank-; 
and the eye of the ruler must not be pitiful towards 
his child because he has to descend in the scale to be¬ 
come a husbandman or an artisan, just as there may 
be others sprung from the artisan class who are rais¬ 
ed to honour, and become guardians and auxiliaries. 
For an oracle says that when a man of brass or iron 
guards the state, it will be destroyed” (415). 

(Will Durant: The Story of Philosophy, 1943, p. 25). 

SUN AND SCIENCE 

”...ln consequence of the modern cosmophysical inves¬ 
tigation the Sun in the infinite space of the universe 
becomes to us again the venerable thing he was for 
the mankind already in the primitive times, but now 
filled with a new extraordinary meaning.” 

Prof. Dr. M. Waldemeier, — ’’Sun and Earth", — 
Zurich 1946. 
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Mahatma Gandhi and Christianity 

• « 

’’For me, being born as a Hindou, Hindouism is the 
highest religion, but that does not exclude that 1 am 
adopting, too, the beautiful of Christianity. For man¬ 
kind’s great teachers of wisdom, Krishna and Buddha, 
as well as Jesus and Mohammed, in like manner were 
endeavouring to perfect mankind morally. They are 
teaching different ways, but they all lead to the same 
end.” 

Prof. Dr. Helmuth von Qlasenapp, Tubingen: 

' "India and the Occident" - "Universitas” . 
annual set II, number 2, February 1947. 

* * 

* 

4 _ 

Hryhory Skovoroda 

The Unequal Equality 

"God Is resembling an abundant fountain filling several 
pitchers according to their capacity. The fountain is crown¬ 
ed by an inscription: ’’Unequal Equality for All”. From the 
several little tubes water is streaming into different vessels 
circling the fountain. The smaller container has a smaller 
capacity but it equals the bigger one in being filled alike. 
And what is more stupid than the equal equality the fools 
are endeavouring in vain to realize in the world. How sil¬ 
ly is everything being in contradiction to the blissful es¬ 
sence.” 


(The A B C of the World) 



Hrihory Skovoroda: 


’’THE SPIRITUAL MAN”. 

’’The spiritual man is free. Incessantly his flight goes 
to the height and into the width. He is stopped 
neither by mountains, nor rivers, nor oceans, nor de¬ 
serts. He sees the far thing, he penetrates the secret, 
he has insight into the past, he advances into the fu¬ 
ture, he walks over the surface of the ocean, he en¬ 
ters through closed doors. He has the eyes of a pige¬ 
on, the wings of an eagle, the agility of a deer, the 
courage of a lion, the faithfulness of a turtle-dove, the 
gratitude of a stork, the good-natured soul of a little # 
lamb, the quickness of a hawk, the vigour of a crane. 

His body is made of adamant, emerald, saphire, jasper, 
crystal and carbuncle. 

Over his head God’s birds are flying: the spirit of 
beauty, the spirit of belief, the spirit of hope, the spi¬ 
rit of compassion, the spirit of circumspection, the spi¬ 
rit of enlightement, the spirit of heart’s purity. 

His voice is the voice of the thunder. He is violent 
as the lightning, as the roaring spirit of the storm”. 

(The Dragons’ Flood). 
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The Mysterious Knowledge 
of Perun 

(Introduction) 

Most Honourable Guru, 

Salutes from the great wood of solitude, salutes from 
the land of the white stars, from the worlds of the 
sunrise, from the silvery earth of ecstasy. 

Overgrown are the paths of the past day. It is the 
jungle that devoured them, and we can walk on them 
no more. 

Only the far echo comes to me and returns back, 
as if there were no jungles for it. The jungle that can¬ 
not be walked through. 

And thence, on the wings of the echo I deliver the 
phrases of my gratitude, and the fruit of my enthusi¬ 
asm and my work, having taken three years’ time — 
the white sheets of my song. 

* * 

- s * 

And already having turned my steps to the town, in 
order to bring the joyful message to my brothers, 1 
met Zarathustra appearing on my way. 

I greeted him with the respect due to the master. 
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For that was he who, many a year ago, had made my 
heart swing like a mighty bell and it was kept hanging 
amidst the storms of the dominating chaos, inci¬ 
ting me to search for the superman. 

So 1 sought him full of courage in the abysses of 
my soul. And up to my death 1 shal be grateful to the 
master for the sake of this search. Numberless were 
the hells of doubt I had to pass tttrough, and there was 
but one thing I immutably was aware of — that in 
the deepest profundity of these abysses — ”1 am a 
lightning amidst the diabolical darkness. 

And hence I found in the deepest currents of my. 
soul, on the deepest bottom of the roaring Dniepr — 
...Perun! 

And the superman, once I had sought for, how tur¬ 
ned he pale in my eyes! 

And nevertheless, 1 love him so dearly, the old good 
master, who had announced the superman to me! 

Thus I was full of joy to meet him, as it seemed, 
by chance. 

And when he heard that after the long period of 
irresolution and interior struggles I made up my mind 
to dedicate my work to the Polish people, the old ma¬ 
ster was highly astonished. 

He told me: I should not give good money for bad 
work, for it arouses shame and does excite nothing 
but wrath, and never any understanding. 

You will be hated by your people and your pe¬ 
ople’s brothers, he said. Do you rely perhaps upon 
the magnanimity of the Spotted Cow’s towns-people? 1 
think you will remember my words as to the eyes of 
grudge and the lonely men on the peaks of mountains!” 

And he continued as follows: 
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”— Now you are thirty-one years old. In this age 
you ought to seek the solitude. And not before reaching 
your fortieth year you will recognize your error, and 
I know you are noble enough then to avow it to me . 

But I answered quietly: 

’’—You do not know, o Master, the mystery of sac¬ 
rifice, though you immolated all the mankind to the 
superman. But you did not tell them that this sacrifice 
has to give birth to the superman. Why did you not 
order your people to search for the secret power of 
the total sacrifice? Well, you do not yet recognize 
entirely, o Master, the seven devils in your soul, but 
sometimes there is a glamour of spirit in your words. 

You did not know the superman — and in spite of all 
you announced him. Thus you proclaimed an unknown 
ideal. But, I think, human, all too human is your su¬ 
perman. Even his name shows the stigma of man. So 
I shall promulgate the unknoVn God. And — 1 declare 
this with emphasis —* as for the Gods his ideal \\ ill 
arise from the highest total sacrifice like the golden 
miraculous bird. 

And how could I not be ripe enough at every mi¬ 
nute to offer me as a human being as I am speaking 
even to Gods!” 

And Zarathustra replied: 

’’—But 1 have taught that God is already dead, 
and then you believed in my words. 

And quietly I answered: 

You taught so, o Master, for you saw the De¬ 
mons’ God Writ.*a on the throne of Gods whilst Pe- 
run, subdued by his cunning and baseness, endured 
the greatest torments in the depths of the Dniepr. And 
at that time Writra led mankind to total ruin and 
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obliteration. Then you proclaimed the God’s death and 
the truths of earth. You did not love old God for he 
was grim and pale and did not know how to dance. 

You did not know Perun, o Master! 

But you will learn to love him as dearly as 1 do, 
when you will see him teaching the young Gods in his 
celestial Romnowe how to dance the Arkan. 

And knowing now that there is one God, 1 felt in¬ 
cited — and you taught it to me — to become a 
god. And thus 1 awake divine powers in men’s hearts. 

Human, all too human, 1 think is your superman, 
so I proclaim the God of the Lightn ng to you, o 
Knights of the God of the Lightning. 

I am the Lightning inflaming your will to the high¬ 
est heroism. I am the creative ecstasy of the new mil¬ 
lenniums.” 

And then I continued^ 

” — You taught me, o Master, the joyful science 
that the superman is beyond good and evil. 

And I have still a happier message to deliver to my 
knights, that there is no evil at all, and that their God 
will not blame their love to earth for he himself is 
the essence of all creative power. 

And 1 shall declare to them that God loves the sun 
of their smile, for they have to cristallize HIM out of 
the sun of their souls.” 

Atyi, smiling, Zarathustra spoke as follows: 

” — O, I see, you never will be able to hide your 
love to men. And 1 recognize, too, that the wild 
horses of dionysic ecstasy are carrying you away. And 
you show such a hurry, as if there was something 
driving you to death. So I do not know myself whe¬ 
ther 1 shall hold you back.” J 
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And then I answered: 

”0 no — do not make the attempt, o Master, and 
do not remind me of my "age. Do you find fault with 
me for the eternal youth of my soul? Do you blame 
me for my wish to present the world with a word in 
which still is vibrating the living fire of my ecstasy? 

Do you want to convince a roaring torrent not to 
squander its powers in the sparkling rainbow of the 
waterfalls? 

Do you wish to warn a young eagle, soaring up 
above the clouds, flown up to his death-struggle, no — 
to the struggle for his life with the storms, and to 
tell him he ought to walk first in the valley and to 
learn how to live? 

Do you want to convince a Knight of the Montsal- 
vat that he should save his life and condescend to 
compromises a thousand times for the sake of the eco¬ 
nomy of human endeavours? 

Or do you imagine perhaps that my foretelling Pe¬ 
gasus will allow to be broken in by the narrow collar 
of the official science? 

Look at me how 1 shall mount him, how 1 shall 
spur him with the golden spurs, attaching the idol of 
the public opinion to his tail. 

From you, o Master, 1 learned how to squander 
my sunny soul full of wantonness. 

And if I should perish, would it not be better to ri¬ 
se to the world of the Gods with such a youthful 
soul? 

Tell me, o Master, how I can count the poor years- 
as 1 am already feeling immortality in my soul”. 

And then I said, dipping into the blue of his eyes 
lost in the eternal: 



’’Look here, o Master, the young sun of my faith 
is rising above the world”. 

And Zarathustra’s face was shining. 

No longer he has hidden his love to me. And lost in 
the blue ether of his eyes, I drunk from them the sun 
of delight. I saw the sea of his deep love. 

And Zarathustra spoke: 

— ”1 know that you are my good disciple and hen¬ 
ce I bless you”. 

And I was greeting him with the deep bow of love, 
but then I greeted him with the salute of the Knights 
of the God of Sun: 

— Jayatu Vivasvan. 

The Spirit of Enlightenment, be it victorious! 

And it seemed to me as if the mute shadow left my 
way. But I did not see whether he was smiling. 

* * 

* 

\ 

Salutes from the great wood of solitude, from the 
frontier-land of the white stars, from the country of 
the sunrise, from the silvery earth of ecstasy. 

June, J939. Woltjodymyr. 

/ 

\ 
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Wolhodymyr 

Nation on the Cross 

(Introduction) 

The fat earth grew dunged. 

The black pit was digged up. 

Thousands of half-rotted corpses are rising for 
the Judgement... the last one before the Doomsday. 

The earth hollowed by black holes made in the 
epoch of the black caves and mass-interments. 

Again and again we are digging out new ca¬ 
verns. 

Again and again we are digging out larger ca¬ 
ves, 

The pit is growing to the volume of the 
whole earth. 

The pit of the planet Earth. 

* * 

* 

In what hollow will they bury you? 

Will they kill you by manslaughter or will you 
implore in vain, still alive in the mass-grave: 

"Shoot once more!” 

Or are you feeling sure? 

Do you think that there will not be your turn 
one day? 

Or do you hope perhaps that it is your turn to 
shoot the others and not to be shot by them? 

TT?ay be that the mass-grave does not concern 
you. 

It is in another country, far remote to you and 
you cannot see it with your eyes. 

you do not see how the black hollow is arising 
out of human brains. 


You do not anticipate that an eye is spying 
you and that somebody enters your name in 
the black list for the black grave. 

The black grave is existing in human brains. 

The black cave is existing in the soul of 
mankind. 

Frantic mankind is divided into mad groups 
burying one another in the black ditches. 

Mad mankind is halved into two parts. 

And the one of them is striving to crush 
the other half of this earth. 

As if it would be possible that in the black 
space a fraction of the torn planet would left 
hanging. 

* * 

* 

Anywhere the whole nation is tortured. 

Anywhere the grave for forty-four millions 
was digged out. 

Anywhere the soul was pulled out of the 
human heart and was replaced by an insatiab¬ 
le vamp, perpetually thirsty after human blood. 

Anywhere the repressed cry is shouted: 

’’Save our Souls!” 

— But this shout has no more any sense. 

For the human soul exists no more! 

* * ■ 

* 

And gaily the jazzband is playing and gaily 
you are tripping and leaping with all your 
body and your soul keeping time with your 
jazzband, — 

for you are thinking that it is not yet 
your turn. 
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And you do not see the shadow of obliteration, 
sprailing its dreadful wings over the earth. 

And you do not see the black shadow of the colos¬ 
sal cross hanging over you. 

And you do not know that nowhere you can esca¬ 
pe from this shadow, 

* * 

* 

High upon the mountain of human skulls — a cross. 

The dry earth is thirsty after gall and vinegar. 

The yellow lightnings illuminate the black ghosts of 
the clouds. Torn curtain of Death! The arms lifted up 
to eternity. 

A shred of the human being is hanging down streng- 
thlessly. 

Powerlessly a head is bending down on you. 

And looks into the soulless void of your eyes, in the 
empty hollow of your soul, 

looks into the eyes of the millions of soulless skulls. 

Soulless, empty skulls are tripping the dance macab¬ 
re of life beneath the mountain of human skulls. 

The corpses look at his face and continue to dance 
the dance of life, they rule, they rob, they murder, 
they get drunk with blood and the dead bodies are 
dancing the dance macabre of the so-called life on the 
mountain of the humau skulls, empty human skulls. 

He is looking at their faces. 

They are looking at his face. 

They turn away from death full of disgust. They do 
want to live. 

They do not understand what his features announce, 
before one moment still distorted by the convulsions 
of pains and now freed from life, and now tender and 
delightful. 
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On the huge mountain of human skulls — a cross. 

Erected upon the centuries of human history — the 
symbol of shame and humiliation. 

In hundred streams the blood is flowfng out of the 
opened veins of the mankind’s body, 

it is streaming out its ever fresh white brain into 
the rotting mure of the not yet benumbed puddle of 
the wounds of yesterday. 

On the formless masses of the bodies moving in the 
convulsions of death the bloodthirsty ghost is sipping 
fresh blood. 

And that is called: History of mankind. 

On the horrors of wars, the fires of fire-brands, the 
glowing rubbish of ruins, the streams of blood — cru- 
cification. 

We are digging up the graves, we are digging out 
the rotted corpses, we expose them under the sun, we 
revolte against beastliness and we are digging out new 
caverns and thousands of corpses not killed by mans¬ 
laughter, are heaped up to faint masses. 

High upon the endless graves with the cross and 
without crosses, the harvest of death defeating every¬ 
thing, following the row r s, the columns, the armies, the 
campaigns, the nations, 

I caves, caves, caves, 

crosses, crosses, crosses. 

The mountains of human skulls towering above the 
bloody paths of Dschinghis-Khans, 

above the Prussians, country, defeated, humiliated, 
slaughtered and converted to Christianity—the fire and 
the bloody cross of the Teutonic sword, put into the 
conquered soil by the Knights of the Cross, 


above St. Bartholomew’s Night — bloody ghosts — 
tall, high as heaven, like the cry of the slaughtered 
mothers shouting when they died, 
the flaming crosses of the pileS with the praying 
John Huss and his men are lifted up to heaven, 
above the wild deserts of the Thirty Years’ War 
fought for belief are rising the glimmering skeletons of 
burning villages, like the broken crosses, without arms, 
violated,... 

The Golgathas are not enough, by far not enough! 
On the ways of bloody revenge, above the Ukraini¬ 
an Kossacks’ sacred will to freedom — 

are towering the stakes with the spitted living men 
— the torches o* Hazing pains, 

on the ways of triumph of the hangmen of the Uk¬ 
raine — endless crosses of gallows, 

on the paths of the tragic defeat of the fighters for . 
independence — the Ukrainian knights burned alive, 
the victims of the holocaust devoted to the unknown 
god, 

the fire-hooks reaching to the eternity overwhelming 
time, 

above the planet Earth gone astray and finding n o 
way — the arms lifted up into the dark space, 

above the Great Mountain of Human Skulls — is 
towering the Great World Cross. 

* * 

* 

Every day you pass by. 

His head hanging down powerlessly, looks at your 
face. 

Do you suppose perhaps what his features signify? 
The features of the face, before one moment still 
distorted by the convulsions of pains, and now freed 
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from life, and now tender and delightful... 
with the rapture of truth, 

with the rapture of the eternity, 

with the rapture of death, 

with the rapture of victory. 

* # 

* 

You are pretending to be a Christ? 

And that is you that still to-day — 1 emphasize—that 
is you that still to-day will pierce Christ’s ribs with 
the cold spear of your hard-hearted nature and your 
despite of living truth. 

May be that you do not believe in Christ, no more, 
though you proclaim to be a Christ for the sake of 
habit, of birth or of custom? 

Do you not believe in Prometheus? 

Is that for you only a mythology? 

Do you not believe in a Titan in the human body, 
steeling the heavenly fire from the Gods in order to 
inflame it in the souls of men? 

You do not believe that all dark ' powers of the 
world are rising against him and will crucify him 
on the Caucasian rocks, 
on the crosses of Golgatha, 
on the piles of the heretics, 
in the pits of Siberia, 

in the torture-chambers of the Solovetzky-Islands, 
in the torture-chambers of the Gestapo. 

Do you not believe in Prometheus? 

Do you not see in the mythology a deeper existence, 
by far truer than reality? 

Do you not believe in Christ? 

In the real man who was endeavouring to combine 


human and divine nature in his heart, 

in the real man who tried to set free his people 
from the chains of narrowness, from the fetters of 
awful haughtiness, from the frantic drunkenness of ru¬ 
ling the world, of slaughtering with the sword all the 
men in all the towns, of the frenzy of obliterating all 
that was not Jewish. 

Do you not believe in Christ? 

In the true man, feeling the divine dignity of man 
and teaching with the simplest word of the parable the 
most secret wisdom of the East about the divinity of 
men, about God’s sons, about the unit of the individu¬ 
al soul of the sons with that of the father — God. 

You cannot believe in man’s being God’s son for 
still too bestial is your soul and the divine sparkle was 
not yet kindled in it. « 

Verily, how could you understand your divinity, being 
not yet a man! 

Do you not believe in the Prometheus ’’Man”? 

Do you not believe that Socrates lived and emptied 
the cup with the poison fulfilling his people’s will? 

May be that you do not believe in the flaring of the 
pile with John Huss and Giordano Bruno? 

Perhaps you do not believe that In Siberia the pro¬ 
phet of world truth, Taras, suffered — the holy fighter 
with the demon, embodied in the figure of the Russian 
czar? • 

Perhaps you do not believe that all these sons of 
Gods will live eternally, not before their human death 
— rising from the dead on the third day as the Holy 
Scriptures announce? 

You do not believe that your father was murdered 
and your brother tortured to death in the caves of the 

• 
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The Mysterious Knowledge of perun 

✓ 

There exists the most snored flams# 

The oristals of ether are burning in it ae fuel 
and the flame itself is blazing in the ether 
and the ether is blooming ia its flames 
The most radiant olearness of its light 
that is the true soul of Perun# 

Shining in this flame the eternal delight of Yishnu 
penetrates the whole universe, 

$ 

This most snored fire shall be inflamed 

by the Knight of Perun aa saorifioe in his heart , 

For he is the Knight of Perun, 

who sacrifices his life to the entire burning 

on the altar of the holy idea. 
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Saviour The Victorious 

Wo praise the mighty-gorgeous royal magnifioenoe 

accomplishing high acts, 

salubrious and creative, 

sublime above all creatures, 

the magnifioenoe, which will Join 

Saviour the Victorious and his followers 

when he completes humanity, 

so that it will neither age nor die, 

neither de-jay nor putrefy, 

but it will live eternally 

and prosper in freedom, 

i - 

When men will raise from the death 
and men, still living, will enter immortality 
and act aooording to his will, 
then those creatures will become immortal 
who obeyed the divine laws* 

And the goddess of bad illusion 
and the conceited devil will vanish. 

For the sake of its power and glory 
I call wi.th powerful voice 
the mi gh^y-gc w ' , " , ous royal magnifioenoe 
created by God and gh sacrifices. 


We praise the enormous royal magnificence 
created by the will of tjodu 
With his eyes full of wisdom 
he will look at the mankind 
and attract all creatures tenderly 
after the escape of the evil-creating goddess 

he will penetrate the whole essence of world 

% 

with his eye full of power 

and hia glanoe will make immortal 

the whole earthly creation# 

The knights of the victorious Astvatareta 
will appear, 

the good thinking, good-speaking, 
good-acting an* good-believing, 
who never break their word by their tongue# 
The detestable blOod'-kungry Aeshma 
will flee from them 
and the Saviour will rule 
over the evil-creating goddess 
descending from the darkness# 

The bad thought will be overhelmed 
by the truth# 


The malevolent go* ahriman 
will escape weakl3r» 




For the sake of its power and glory 

I sail with powerful voioe 

the mighty.-gorgeous royal magnificence, 

created by God and high saorifioes, 

we praise the powerful royal raagnifioenoe 

oreated divinely. . 

% 

Zend Avesta 

> 

Yasht XIX.fiB. f. 


Saviour The Victorious 

If justice and belief , 

taught in manifestation and tradition , 

are entirely destroyed 

and the age of despots , atheists and darkness 
will come to its end , 

* 

a part of the creator of the whole world , 

o^ the fathe'*' of all movable and immovable beings , 

who is the beginning and the end of the world 

and who includes the universe , 

of the omni-spiritual oreator 

whose real body is the soul , 

$ t 

of the sublime Vasudeva 

in the house of the esteemed sacrificing spirit 
Vishnuya^a y at Sambhalagrama 
as emboded God in the person of Kalkin 
endowed with eight folded miracles , 

4 

will come down tothe world 

and thus will cause by his divine power 

the annihilation of all barbars, robbers and villains* 

He will again submit the iiniverse to his laws 

and the souls of those, who are still living 

at the end of the age of despotism, atheists and darkness, 

will be awakened by him, 

0 ' 
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they will be chaste and pure like spotless crietal. 

Those people altogether, 

changed at that tine in such a wav, 

/' #v 

are bearing the sperm of the coming mankind 

m 

and oreate descendants, who will be living 

according to the laws of the $few Epoch* 

* • 

Vi shnu-Fnrana 
IV*24. f. 
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Saviour The Victorious 

\ 

t r 

11 • And I" saw heaven opened , and behold a white 
horse ; and he that sat uuon him was oalled 
Faithful and True, and in righteousness he'- doth 
Judge and make war . 

12. His eyes were as a flame of fire, and on his 
head were many crowns* and he had a name* written, 

that no man knew, but he himself, 

✓ ' 

13* And he was clothed with a vesture dipped in 
blood: nnd his name is oalled The Word of God, 

14. And the armies whioh were in heaven followed 
him upon white horses, clothed in fine linen, 
white and dean, 

15. And o^it of his mouth goeth a sharp sword, 
thot with it he should smite the notions;and he 
shall rule them with a rod of iron: and he 
treadeth the winepress of the fierceness and wrath 
of Almighty God. 

/ 

16. And he hath on his vesture end on his thigh 

a name written, KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF LORDS. 

1/, And I saw the beast, and the kings of the 

* „ 

earth, and their armies, gathered together to: 
make war against him that sat on the horse, and 


against his army. 

20. And the beast was taken, and with him the 
false prophet that wrought miracles before him, 
with whioh he deceived them that had received the 
mark of the beast, and them that worshipped his 
image,These both were oast alive into a lake of fire 
burning with brimstone. 

21. And the remnant were .slain with'the siword of him 
that sat upon the horse, which sword proceeded 
out of his mouth : and all the fowls were filled 
with their flesh. 


Revelation of St, John 
XIX. 11-16, 19-21. 


Saviour The Victorious 


And he who is staying in the sun will pound the head 
of bible's dragon* *he exquisite symbol of symbols* 
And thus the dragon will only remain as foundation 
for Him, whe is staying in the '*un. 


\ 

HryhoriJ Slcovoroda 
/17.12-1794/ 

,T The ^rngon-Fleed n 
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W o 1 h o d y ra y r- • 

The Creation of Humanity. 

"World has not yet been created, God has not joined 
his hands on his lap in idleness. Sabbath of creation 
has not yet damned." 

/S. Stasiak/ 

"There are we, who will create the world" - so^mds the 
world creative programme of'the Knights of God Sun. 
World has not' yet firm foundations. 

i ’ 

The suns of old ideals are gone astray. They chill and 
die. 

The phantoms of the aims are suddenly appearing in the 
universe and are extinguishing like fireworks. 

The unshakable laws of Newton have been thrown into the 

ravines of indeterminisme and disoausality. The stiff 

\ 

and straight lines of old geometries are entangled and 
staggering as unimaginable and shapeless curves. ' 

The phantom of world^s sensual picture has vanished. 

Our eyes create the world of colours, our ears create 
the world of sounds, our senses the world of senses, 
our intelleot the world of the categories of thinking, 
and our heart the wo£ld of our ideas of life. 

The universe as appearenoe does not exist, already no 

\ 

more. 
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Its hardest foundation - the mattor - growing more 
and more inGonooivable 9 has dissolved in an unknown 
and mysterious ohasm r having become a whirlpool of 

m 

vacuum, the distraction of equipoise, the oentre of 
trouble* 

• , 

The modern technical soience strives hardly to tear 
out of the atoms all their power of annihilation, 
instigating the heart of their clandestine tempests. 
World has been dissolved into constituents created 
by us of sensual powers and categories of our 
perceptive faculties. 

Earth disappeared under our feet, there has been 
opened an abyss of darkness and all that sank down 
what had seemed to be *ho existence for us. There is 
only remained the unfathomable ohr.os of the unfathomable 

* 4 ■ 

p^ers which we try to put in order by the categories 
of our psychic powers and essences. 

The stats of pains of Genesis and of the creative 
exertions, 

% 

At last we discover that world has not yet been 
created. 

We discover that there are we who create it in every 

second of our sensual perception of the world,in every 

glimmer of our eyes , in every flash of lightning of 

our thoughts#, ihere are we who create the miracle of 

'•'0*14*8 existence# There are we who create the 
white 

orystally snowy of the roCka rising above the clouds, 
englightened by the lightnings of the sun of our eyes. 
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In our eyes arises the .redness of rose and the 
raspherry colour of girl’s Ups. From our souls 
arises the divine beauty of superhuman works of art* 

There are we who have produced the whirl of evil, 
lasciviousness, of pains, There are we who have given 
birth to + ho dragon oppressing human history and the 
’'hole of the world. There are we who have set on fire 
the earth at eve ry end, and there are we who destroy 
it down to the bottom by the ruins, conflagrations, 
hunger, demolition, and death, T^ere are we who produoe 
the poisoned gases of hate, reprisal, and madness, 
ihere are we who infect with this madness all the nations 
and drive them into the all devouring embraoes o$ death . 
Mankind has been lashed , tortured and killed. 

There are we who realise the days'of Apooalypsis. 

The unshakable foundations of earth have been blown up by 
dynamite.World’s hard solid has bden meltedin the flames 
of universal fire-brand, "he fused fierymass still 

vibrates by the pains of agony -of the dismembered 

* 

human bodies, of dying faces, of groaning, malediction 

a 4 . 

wnd pain of deth. The furious and bloddy mass of 

human flesh rolls down into the abyss of !iell. 

Mad wo£Ld is rushing,down into the abyss of its full 

destruction, 

The spirit of insult, hate, reprisal, depravation, 

furjr, and, rage is blustering over the apocalyptic 
chaos* 

4 

World la dying with the ory of mledloitlon for the 
old idols. 
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Out of the extinguishing ruins of our old world, 
out of the abyss of darkness of tho universal ohaoe 
crises a powerful 9ry, 

World is dashing and rolling down into tho abyss of 
hell. 

The riders of Apooalypsis are dancing. 

Truly, truly, old world is ooraing to an end. 

The blood-thirsty ghost in the dead body of old 

mankind has not yet appeased its thirst of blood* 

Jfc.rth has not yot firm foundations. By the flames 
of tho burning world it became inoadesoent. lad 
therefore by steeling the heroic efforts and energy 
we on forge a new hard body of it and pro&uoo firm 
foundations for the ereatlon, a new epooh. 

There Is still the possibility of fastening the 
staggering foundations of earth* On the ruins of the 

sscnes of conflagration and destruction, there we 

% 

should orante a now world, tho new earth and the new 
generation. 

Mankind is not yet oxistJ.ng. 

There was tried 'to cement' it of mud, of matter, 

Thero was tried to Inspire it with a soul of things, 
and of goods, of business'and hate, of dread and 
destruction. And mankind became e machine of hate and 
destruction. 

Mankind is not yet existing. 

There was trlod to oonposo it of generative po w er, 
of pride, of flesh, of blowing the face, of humiliation, 
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of cruelty, of crime, of extirpation and death. 

And mankind become all this* 

It answered the oall of death and followed the call 
of death. 

Mankind has not yet existed. 

There was tried to compose it of wealth, of satin - 
- faction, of richness, of milk, of the warm cradle, 
of cold calculation, of business, of the email, 
limited n I " of a litle human being. 

And so mankind was without soul. God has not yet 
inspired the loam of Adam’s corpse ©1th a soul. 
Mankind has not yet separated from th.e world of 
animaln, the-customs of fish, the stupidity of 
pigs, the creeping of tortoise. 

Humanity has not yet been created* 

It does not be ashamed of its human nature. 

It does know neither the divinity of its existence 
nor the divinity of its destination* 

Humanity must still be created. 

It must be inspired with the divine soul* The loam 

has been, kneaded again in the blood of millions of 

human beings. 

to 

We be,;gin comprehend the benefit of the scene of 

conflagration and destr^otl ou, We begin to turn 
away from the old ways of con f'lngration and 
destruction. 

But now we shall begin to comprehend the wisdom of 
uegation and to create a new and better world on the 
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ruiiiE of the old world. We shall begin with the 
creation of theblisgfnl spirit in human beings. 

We shall begin with the oreation of humanity. 

We shall create world of the holiest elements of 
our spirit, of the most powerful‘.metals o.f universe, 
of the only real being. 

We shall start a new oosmio epooh, 

The epoch of the creation of humanity* Hew geometries, 
new ontologies, nww laws of Nuwton will then be 
oreated. 

We shall begin to comprehend world as animated and 
inspired act of creation, as delight of divine love. 
Mankind will turn away from animals. There will be 
a separation into a mankind - blind, old, oonstant, 

i 

biologically animal and-of materialistic prosiness. 
And into another mankind ~ renewed and spiritualised, 
Resusciated mankind - 0 The mankind, originating in 
the hi oath of bliss. 

And there will be the manifestation of the light 
creating spirit that will form the character of the 
new humanity and the new epochs 

" Creation of Humanity n may start , 


-,i..»«ooo0ooo 
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WOLHO DYMYR 


The Divine Creating 

The world is horn from the eternal words of the 
Rigweda* 

The world 1 b horn from the divine inspiration 

i 

" Let it he ,r . , 

And this word is horn on earth in the soul of 
magus and poet* 

Verily?vorily, God’s word is horn on earth* 

The fire-hird of Lord’s Spirit flies over the 
world* 

• • i 

To it our ancestors offered praj^ers, worshipping 
in it the nat?.vity of world* 

The fire-hird, this is the word animated by the 
Holy Ghost* 

A 

And whose soul la touched with it’s wing, that one 
will he horn the priest and prophet, the rishi 
ef the Rigveda. 

And in whose soul it finds it T s nest, that one 

will he horn the Son of God on Earthy 

”Upon whom thou ^halt see the spirit descending, 

i 

and remaining on him, the same is he which bap- 
tizeth with th Holy Ghost ” 

Gospel of St. John, 1,33* 
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Then at the evergreen Oak: of Thought in perun’s 
Heaven the new sprout is blossoming. 

The new epoch ie dawning! the mystery of the creation, 
is fulfilled in the holy fire of the prophet’s soul. 

"The "eal and high work of art has something oharraing, 

• " * 

something more beatlful than nature itself,- it is 
the soul of artist elevented by inspiration,- 
it is the divine creating power.” 

Shewohenko /"The Painter”/ 

"That peaoe, whioh is above all reason, that perfect 
calm of spirit, that deep rest, that invisable con¬ 
fidence and serenity,.., as Raphael and Corregio 
have represented it, is mi entire and certain gospel,,, 

Schopenhauer /"Counsels and Maxims”,/ 

Listen, friend, the way of divine creating is opened 
to you. 

You will establish the norms of values. 

You will set ths boundaries of the world. 

I promise you that you will be like God, oonsoious 

t \ 

of good and evil. 

* 

Do not step on this road, dead souls, men of fear and 
small belief. 

Do not tread on this road, you who never did feel 
ashamed bo bear the ugly name of man. 

You, who do not yoaxn to ris* ^he human beings to 
godlike ones. 


You, who 8.6' not yearn to beoome gods. 

Don’t go with mo. 

Don’t go with.me, - you, who wore not born the fear¬ 
less knight. 

For, having perceived the essence of evil, you will 
see it’s immeasurable unroom. 

You will see the flood that runs over the world. 

You will see the tempest of ruin and destruction. 

You will suddenly comprehend that the annihilation 
threatens the world. 

You will clearly see the apocalyptical end of the 

\ 

old world. 

You will see that the world must be created anew. 
Your courage will be too little for the heroic fight 

against the evil of world, and - 

Chis evil will crush you pitilessly,' 

The Great Illusion will not disappear from your eyes 
and you cannot see that in the center of the world’s 
realm of evil stands the man. 

There are you* 

The men, to whom the poets of yesterday praied. 

The human beings full of wild vital passions, the 
human beinga, rich in contradictions, which as 
oonquerors thrust their will upon the world, - it 
means upon other men,- the human beings of naked 
evil, the human beings of destruction and death, 
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Will you find strength enough to escape the whirl 
of evil which pulls you into th« bottom of full 
annihilation, 

I call those who are not afraid, of the madness of 
• Shevchenko 5 s comprehension of ai s t as divine creating 
power, 

"The poetry always guides forward, it .always dares 
the boldest deeds and on its traces follows the 
history, science and practical work," 

Kostomariw. 

There is he, Shevchenko, who has torn out from 
history 5 s darkness the dead wraok of the Sun of 
Ukraine and enlived it by the power of his divine 
words "Let be the Lighto" 

"Have you not hell enough, oh men?" 

I Shevchenko / :r Haydaaaky"/, 

"There does not die our soul, 

there does not die our freedom, 

/ 

and even evil will not plough 
the fertile soil on ooeai:’s ground, 
nor chain the living spirit up, 
nor living word of prophet, 
nor steal from God his glory." ‘ 

Shevchenko /"Caucasus"/. 

"It will rise up the Truth and Power," 

Shevchenko /"Caucasus"/• 
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And ever since the light creature mistiness of 
the new idea of Ukraina and mankind flames in 
oosraos. 

From the glowing mist we have now to forge the 
sun the new spiritual Ukraina. 

Ukraina must still he created* 

The philosophical stone of the truth, 
the stone of divine transformation. 

Verily, verily, there does exist the power 
greater than atomic bomh. 

This power is truth and justice. 

I call thou, my holy knight • 

I appeal to all those who desire to create the 
Ukraina as the holy state of goodness, knighthood 
and truth. 

I appeal to all those who will create the mankind 
better and new. 

Awake, o knight of Monsnlvat » 

•' 1 — • 

Thou shalt to burst open the cold atoms of dead 

human souls to get off the real creating power 

0 

of cosmos* 

I call you, knights of all nations • 

Perhaps you have the hands pure enough to bear 

the standard of the first holy state in the universe. 

» 

Perhaps you have the hearts loving enough to found 
the real brotherhood of nations, not the " brotherhood 
of imperialism or political speculation. 




Perhaps you have heroism enough to fight against the 
hell of the whole history and of the whole world* 

Perhaps you have holiness enough to build the new 
mankind* 


I call you, poets, philosophers and thinheys ot 
the world • 


You understand that history is only the Realisation of 
ideas* > : 


The man is not the ruler of history* It ia oreated by 
ideas and spirit* 

Caesar was only the embodiment of one idea* j?he mankind 

sought through him the forms of its ejclqtenoe and 

; ,\<y 'v*- 

development* 


Neither he, nor Charles the Great, nor Louis HV. had 
comprehended that they had been only the bearers of 
determined ideas whioh through them had been to be 
fulfilled in the history. 

They had represented one idea that grew in their persons, 
developed and fell into deoay through the one logio- 
historical process: " reduotio ad absurdum ", 

The deoay of their empires and annihilation brought by 

them were only the visible appearenoes of the nihilistio 

* 

essence of these ideas. 

How oan you not understand that the immeasurable ruins of 
our days are " reduotio ad absurdum " of thousands of 
years of history. 


/ 


, 

An old world is going to it’s end, 

- 

Do you not see the dawnbreak of the new epooh ? 

I call those, who understand, who see* 

I despise you, poets-slaves, who are serving old ideas, 

old policy and politioians 0 

True poets, make the revolution . 

Let t)ie policy and the politicians serve the poetry 
of the true ideas, of new humanity. 

Let the politicians secure the fulfilment of the 
highest ideas of each nation and of mankind, which you 
have revealed them , 

You have understood that the history is the realization 
of ideas. Let be the history the realization of the 
true ones# 

'X proclaim the ruling of the true ideas, and the 
regimen of their bearers# 

I name this order - ideooraoy# 

1 call you. poets, thinkers, artists, philosophers, 
scientists# 

2 call you, knights of spirit, fighters for truth, 
men of pure thought, men of good will, - I call you, 
burning hearts, inspired souls, living and thinking 
human beings. 

Swear, that you shall create the world anew from the 
holiest essentials hi Aden in your souls# 

I promise you: 
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The Sources of Order’s Religion 

The religion of the Order arose: 

1, From the highest improvements of every great 
religion of the world like brahmanism, buddhism, 
ohristianisra and other, 

2, From the elements of early aryan belief, 
mythology and oultus preserved in suoh monuments 
of human spirit like Rig^eda, Atharvaveda, Avesta 
etc. 

3, From the elements of myBtioisra, aagio, esoteric - 
al wisdom, philosophy of the Vedas, Upanishads, 
Vedanta, Miraansa» buddhistic oanons, philosophical 
texts of buddhism eto. 

4* From the elements of early Slavonian and early 
Ukrainian belief, mythology and oultus, 

5. From the wisdom revealed in the human history 

as in the history of the development of each nation, 
in this number from the history of Ukrainian nation 
in the long line of embodiments of the Spirit of 
Nation in his fight for realization of truth and 
order in the world, 

6, From the elements of the universal philosophy 
md-soience and especially from the acquisitions 
of the idealistic philosophy of the world, 

7* From the highest acquisitions of universal 
arts and especially architecture, sculpture, 


musio, choreography and other, 

8. Prom the highest acquisitions of the universal 
religious-philosophical thought ns of the religious 

and social movements, from the elements of the 

■ * • ; A * * \ 

' ‘ ' . ’ ’ •. 

raode:m mysticism, then- and nnth^oposophy, from 

•’ • j - ?■<> >• " • . ‘V ■. . 

theelements of hermetioal and of the so called 

— • \> • •./ ; 

” heretical" religious movements, brethren^oods, 

societies etc, 

'T . *•'?; •/ . • jT. ' l * 

* .. . tv'*-, * • C 

There belong here such appearences like 

. ; v Vi .»• * - ’ . •••; : ■ : - 

: • • ‘ ' \ ’ • ., / ‘ r •. i . ‘ 

religion of Phamoh Bchnaton, ronniohneispi, |^ 9 w- 

>V r ' ' ’■ 

platonism, Rose-Cross movement» some onders, 

v 1 -' i-y‘.' '' '■ ; . * 

utopian systems like OampnnQllnjs n De qivitnte 
Dei Solis ", some preoursorical literary movents, 
secret societies as " Cyryl-Methodius Brethren- 
hood" etc. 

In all these movements we searoh preoursorical 
or consonant ideas as much as these movements 
struggled for the creation and victory of good 
over evil in the world* 

9* Prom inspiration given to the creator of the 

Order’s ideas during the days of his flight into 

the 

the loneliness of wood / 1 934-3,6/* 
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The Ideas of the Order 


The Order is named ,T Knights * Order of God Sun", 

In Its metaphysical oharaeter the Orde^ is a raagio- 
mystical union of gods, ghosts, peoples and indivi¬ 
duals with the Universality of Genius, By this unicn 
the creation of the world from the divine elements 
of its essence is realized. 

In the world’s history the prooess of the oreation 
of the world? the mankind, its history, its nations 
and institutions finds its highest expression and 

thus the possibility of its highest effects in the 

< •* < 

Order, 

In the wordly sense the Order is the union of the 
knghts of God Sun for the purpose of realization 
of the highest divine ideals of peoples and 
humanity as far as those ideals are revealed by 
their highest genii in the prooess of histpry. 

He is the knight of God Sun who sacrifices his 
life to the entire burning on the altar of the 
Order’s Idea# 

The Order as unity is marked by the highest mental 
sovereignty and ^infls its outward expression in the 
full independence of Its movement from any religious 
or moral leading of the existing religious organization 


It i« the will of' the Order to peroeive by its 
ability the highest incomprehensible aims of the 
world’s creation, o* the unfathomable , God of all 
Gods, who reveals partially his essence in the worlds 
history and to ^express and to realize those aims 
by deeds. 

She Order's structure is constituted by the hierar¬ 
chical principle of the oiroles and degrees, which 
correspond to the natural degrees of growing and 
mental development of men from the state of biologio* 
al darkness to the highest tops of spiritual self- 
consciousness in realization of the iiiner essence. 
There are nine cirdes with each nine steps in 

t • 

the Order, 

The unity of the * Order is based on the authority 
of the Order's Grand-Master, who after the death of 
the Creator and first Grand-Master of the . Order, 
is elected by the knights of highest circles the 
number of whom is destined by him. 

At the same time the Grand-Master is the Highest 
Priest of God Sun*, The unity of the Order is 
furtheron based upon love, faith and obedience 
to the Grand-Mastor and Highest Priest f to all 
knights and to the single members of the Order. 

The obedience within the Order is to be under- 

\ . 

stood as mor-* 1 ~rcl5gious- cbiigntionj 




In nnd by the Order the fall freedom of human will, 
oonsoieaoe end nativity Is realised. 

She Order eduoates its members in the sese of . 
ideals of the holy hnighthood, in the spirit of the 
heroic moral fighting of the good against the evil 

and demands the highest efforts of wil1 fnl thB 
highest readiness for saorifioing in the no 
oreation of goodness in the world. 

The Order gives its; members the fullest oonsaiousm 
ness of immortality and on the highest degress 
also the direot feeling of the immortality of 
hnman spirit nnd thus the fall contempt of and 
ruling over the physical apper.renoe of the human 

body’s der.th. 
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/ published as raanusoripts/ 
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Wolhodyrayr Shayans ” I Can’t Return An open 

letter to nobody 

- " The Creation of Humanity " 
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